to run it". The dental engine was worked and the bur explained, how its "little teeth" which she felt on her finger "bit" the end of a tooth-brush handle. When we very carefully used it 011 her tooth and asked if it hurt she replied "it didn't hurt but it jiggled me". We so interested her that we were able to insert a devitalizing medicament and in the end got her in such a good humor by hoping her curls would not set the curtains afire" and that "her papa had a dollar to cover each freckle" that when told she must come back in a day or two she asked "wen mus I turn?" She did "turn back" and has been doing so for years now, to her "dear old Doctor".
